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NOTIGE.—EVERY UMBRELL 


7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 


f facture h R NAME upon the inside label, and FOX'S 
Se trade Mark Qjor the fume DUNKERLEY & FRANKS 























Patent 
ECCENTRIC 
COMBINED 


WASHING, 
WRINGING, 


Bangling 
MACHINES 


Do their work re- 
markably easily 
and efficiently. 


Do not injure the 
most delicate fab- 
rics,as they are en- 
tirely without in- 
ternal mechanism 


May be worked by 
a child six years 
old, when loaded 
with two blankets 
or a dozen shirts. 


ESTIMATES 


AND 
PLANS 
(Free of Cost) 
FOR 


FITTING UP 


LAUNDRIES 


Complete, 


EITHER FoR STEAM 
oR HAND Power. 


SPECIAL 
ATTENTION 
GIVEN TO 
SHIPPING 
ORDERS. 


















WORKS: STOCKPORT. ey 
THOMAS & TAYLORN 
LAUNDRY AND DAIRY ENGINEERS, 


SEE MARGINS. 
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BILLIARDS. 


EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN BILLIARD REQUISITES. 


Full-sized French Ash Cues, 2s. ae. worth 4s. 6d.; Ditto, Spliced, 4s. 6d., worth 8s. 6d.; 


Ivory Balls, 22s. 6d. per set, worth 50s.; Chalks, 4s. Ga. per gross; Billiard and Semi- Billiard 
Tables delivered at once; Payments Monthly Several Second- ‘hand’ in stock; Illustrated Cata- 


logues post free—QWEN’ S, 15, Picoadilly, corner of Oldham Street. 








Patent 
ECCENTRIC 


CHURN 


Produces more 
and better butter 
than any other 
churn. 


Is marvelously 
easy to work. 


Is_ very easily 


cleansed. 


Is not liable to 
get out of order. 


AFTER A 
SEVERE TRIAL 
THIS CHURN 
Received the Only 
PRIZE 


Givenforlarge churns 
atthe 


ROVAL, 
SOCIETY’S 
MEETING, 

At Manchester. 


Churns always in 
stock, to make 
from 1tb, to 4401bs, 
of butter. 


6, Market-st. 


Royal Exchange, 
MANCHESTER; 
16,18, & 20, 


CHAPEL-ST., 
Salford, 














Spectacles 


THOMAS ‘ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


= 


carefully Adapted to ‘all Defects of Vision. 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 9O, DBANSGALS, MANCHHSTHE. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 




















homme (CHIRETTA BALSAM} 


I Violent Co ures BRONCHITIS in its worst form, 1s. 14d. per Bottle. Patentee, 
ao i E ae Bowker and Methuen), 982, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chemists. 
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W. LOWE & C@., Sole Makers of the PURE COLD WATER SOAP. No Rubbing, Bolling, 
Blueing, or any Solution required. Every Bar Stamped, and Trade Mark Registered. Ask your 
Grocer for it, and see you get it.—W. LOWE & CO., 464, DALE STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. NONEMBER 9, 1877. 
HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. | Price 3s. 6d., cloth bevilled. 
THESLATE 
ep . MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. 
‘ao « R. W. PROCTER, 
= 2 ; = 
& E ba - Author of ** Manchester Streets,” dc. 
@ 
a We 
Qa — 
5B o s = * There was one theatre in the town at the time 
mM a on , 4 portrayed in Mr. Proctor’s sketches, situate in 
ie oo da Marsden Street, and an exchange ‘built at the 
fs, expense of the Lord of the Manor,’ where dra- 
matic performances often took place. It was a 
Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force ; pleasant to the strange state of things for a town so important 
taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its and wealthy. but though the principles of self- 
—_ nae on the Seere —y and Functions is speedily manifested; and 2 oe ye | government were not in full force in those days, 
of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
vertaxed or abuse il enerpiler of beds emia. & will be iound on invetuable remedy, the principal amusement was well understood, as 
restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence will be seen from a perusal of these pages. These 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, deing guaranteed totally sketches, a republication, we believe, are well 
free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- written; and the handsome volume will prove an 
le he blood, gives new life, so d anc reshing sleep, d stores the stitu- = ae . > DP 
a le — “m homed _ A | von refreshin p, and restores the constitu acquisition to those interested in the study of 
Sold by most Chemists at Q/9, 4/6, 1]/-, and 2Q]- per Bottle ; a — social history.— Manchester 
” sent on receipt of price by caminer and Limes 
E. HILTON & co, 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. _Abel Heywood & Son, Manchester and London. 
CAUTION.—Sece that the words“ Sir A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are 
blown in each bottle, and that our witrede Mark, a ate is on the label, without which S pe eae me Sel Pats TH 
it cannot be genuine. 
BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. ’ 
A NOVEL; By Sania. 
WHOLESALE “AND EXPORT AGENT, Lo : 
ndon: §.Tinsley. Manchester: All Booksellers. 
Ww. MATHER, MANCHESTER, Price 10s. 6d., Cloth bevilled, with 
And all the Wholesale Houses. 














The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bockwork, Pampblets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


ESTABLISHED 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 
BROWN'S PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 
FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—_AGENTS WANTED. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Otlice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle, 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, Kec. 











JOHN HARDM AN, MANAGER. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, * ““Vicronta station: MANCHESTER 





NOVEMBER 9, 1877. 


———————_———S=S=S———— 


HESHIRE LINES. 


ISSUE OF 
CHEAP TICKETS TO LIVERPOOL, 


Every SATURDAY and SUNDAY during the 
Winter Months. 


OMMENCING on SATURDAY, 

November 8rd, CHEAP RETURN TICKETS 

will be issued at the New Central Station, adjoining 

the Free Trade Hall, MANCHESTER, for LIVER- 

POOL, every SatuRDAY and Sunpay until further 

notice, as below :— 

TIMES OF STARTING ON SATURDAY. 

a.m. p.m. 

Manchester (Central Station) ....dep. 8 80 2 30 


Liverpool (Central Station) ...... arr. 9 15 8.15 
TIMES OF STARTING ON SUNDAY. 

a.m. p.m. 

Manchester (Central Station) ....dep. 9 8 2 0 

Liverpool (Central Station) ...... arr. 10 25 3 10 


Returning on SATURDAY from Liverpool (Central 
Station) Ranelagh Street, at 7-80, 8-30, or 9-80 p.m. 
On SUNDAY the Return Trains leave at 6-30 p.m. 
and 8-30. 
Fares to Liverpool and Back on day of issue—Third 
Class, 3s.; First Class, 6s. 
WM. ENGLISH, Manager. 
Central Station, Liverpool, October, 1877. 


HEALTH, COMFORT, ECONOMY, 


SfEXCELSIOR” 
PATENT 


SPRING MATTRESS 





durable, and cheap. Made on a wood frame to fit 
existing beds. 


CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs 


(FOR OCCASIONAL USE), 





FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS, 


WHOLESALE— 


76, HIGHER ORMOND STREET, 
MA DTCHAES TE he. 


WILLIAM GARDNER, | 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Silver Levers at £4, £5, £6, £7, £8, £9, and £10 each. 
In Gold from £10 upwards. 


An Assortment of Gold Alberts and Chains, 


MANCHESTER. 


Now Ready, Price 7s. 6d., 

APERS OF THE 
LITERARY CLUB. 

Volume III. Session 187€-7. 


Kirk, Jokn Evans, and others. 


London. 





Mr. EDWARD CROMPTON’S, 


or purchased by Monthly Instalments. 
N.B.—Testimonials from Wilhelmj. 














A Railway Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- | rr >I UWNT ’ >AD . 
) | ter. The Map, which is entirely new, has been expressly | yow TO PREVENT HYDROPHOBIA, 


Is remarkably comfortable, perfectly healthy, light, 


IRON BEDS complete with Mattress, 


For Hotels, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &c. 


CHORLTON & DUGDALE, 


PATENT LEVER AND OTHER WATCHES. 


CORNER OF DEANSGATE AND ST. MARY’S GATE, 


MANCHESTER | London, £.c. 


ConrrisvTors: Edwin Waugh, Rey. W. A. O’Conor, 
B.A.; John Mortimer, John Page, Henry T. Crofton, | 
Charles Hardwick, Rev. R. Henry Gibson, B.A.; Wm. 
E. A. Axon, Abel Heywood, junr.; George Milner, 
Morgan Brierley, J. Eglington Bailey, F.S.A.; Edward 


Publishers to the Club—ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, n ] ! ; 
Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street,) the manufacturers for 30 stamps; 1s. 6d. bottle of | the London Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorial 


YY tines: Tenors, VIOLONCELLOS, and 
DOUBLE BASSES. By Craske. The entire | — 
Stock of this great maker's Instruments is ON SALE at 


54, BARTON ARCADE, MANCHESTER. 

Some of them have been made 50 years, and are equal 
to anything in the world. Also a large collection of 
ITALIAN INSTRUMENTS. Can be had on approval, 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 8 


e 


|pstantt SHED UPWARDS OF TWENTY-SIX YEARS BARLOW’S COU RT, 43, MARKET STREET 


(OPPOSITE PALL MALL). 


'SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE | anes 
AND sTEAM PackeT pirEcTorY |S, C, NICHOLSON & SON, 


Is PUBLISHED ON THE First or EACH Montu, LETTERPRESS PRINTERS, 
| PRICE ONE PENNY. Engravers, Lithographers, Bookbinders,&c. 


| SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE INDIARUBBER HAND STAMPS. 


BAILWAY STATIONS. | HOW, 20 BECOME EITHER NATU. 
—_—- > _ RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by 
This Guide contains a large quantity of Railway Infor. | Simple and inexpensive means made and used at home, 
| mation, the Tables of eniaenk constructed wet shave ——_ en . of looking & person * _ and 
reference to the convenience of this great manufacturing eager y im . he e< WILBY. waar 8. li., post 
and mercantile district, and, in addition, the following | *T®®s ‘Fm “he Author, o, BY, Mirfield. 
| important features:— ~ 


engraved for Abel Heywood’s Edition of Simms's Railway | Use WATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to all 
| Guid’, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- | Wounds as soon as caused. Two or three applications 
secting lines throughout the Manufacturing Counties, | will take away ali soreness from wounds, &c., causing 
| will be found to be the clearest and best hitherto pub- | them to heal quickly. For 
| lished. ‘ 
r € B D ; ‘TT ‘ 1 r ' , 
| Alphabetical List ot Towns PQEEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS IN 
, THE JOINTS, &c., there is nothing equal to it. 
| If applied according to the directions on each bottle to 
the parts affected, it will procced direct to the seat of the 
| A New Postal Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole | disorder, and remove it without disturbing the functions 
24 hours. |of the body. Prepared by G, WATSON, Greenfield, 
The important circulation of this Guide is offered to | Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in 4o0z. and 6oz. 
| advertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringing | bottles at 10}d. and 1s, 14d., by all Chemists and Patent 
their announcements before a most important section of | Medicine Vendors, or direct by the Proprietor upon 
the community inhabiting and travelling through South | receipt of stamps. 


Lancashire, Derbyshire, Cheshire, and West of Yorkshire. | 


Terms on application to the Publishers. 
You should suffer so acutely from any disease 


caused by impure blood when the UNIVERSAL 
| Maaic Puriryina Drops are 8o justly acknowledged 
| by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually 
on cemmeenee ea caaae aecmeeeee : | purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDY | ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give 
* | brilliancy tothe eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 
gooey wapeneee to the ~—— 38 a fragrance to 
7? y 7 7 16 breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 
ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE. | spirits; an edge to the camellias a clear conception ; 
3 The celebrated remedy for Rheumatism, Rheu- | pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the 
matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, | debilitated system; in fact, they change the most shat 
Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, | tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &c. the mental and physical powers under their influence 
he Ry ae ee ee eae? ae - 80 pepe ye sm ap ae that all difficulties and 
" s | Obstacles are triumphantly met end conquered. Prices: 
‘W Arson 5S RUBBING BOTTLE has | 4s. 6c, ie. andata per Case. Svenened oui by Messrs. 
become a favourite in thousands of homes,| WtLkinson and Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
owing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. | Sheffield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
A cheaper and more useful remedy, both in ordinary | Vendors throughout the world; or should the least 
cases and in cases of emergency, cannot be kept in a | difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per return 
house. It will save fifty times its cost by preventing | (carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or 
suffering, loss of time, and expense. | post order by the a sg very Established 1880. 
0S etek hy! Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold 


last year. 
OMETHING NEW.—COLEMAN’S a 


t= Important Norice.—All Chemists and Patent 
hO PHOSPHORUS, QUININE, & PEPSINE PILLS, 


Alphabetical List of Towns and Stations, with the Dis- 

| tances and Fares from Manchester ; 
Omnibuses and Coaches ; 

Steamboats from Liverpool ; 





} 

ABEL HEYWOOD « SON, | 

56 and 68 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and 
4, CATHERINE STREET, STRAND. 








| 
| 





Medicine Dealers can_order through our Wholesale 
have a wonderful effect in restoring Strenatu, | 4serts, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
especially when Debility sets in from overwork and | 84 Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London ; 
anxiety, or from whatever cause:—Phosphorus MA THER, Fartingdon Road, London, and 84, Corpora 
soothes the Brain; Quinine increases Appetite, and | tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 60, 
Pepsine (one of the greatest discoveries of the age) | Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons, and Co,, 
assists Digestion. One trial will suffice to prove the | 56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 
marvellous effects of this Medicine. Sold in bottles, und Co,, Leeds. 

2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d. cach, by all Chemists, or sent free | ~~~ 

on receipt of 83 or 54 stamps by the Manufacturers, 
COLEMAN & CO., 20, Budge Row, Cannon Street, 





Just Published. Price 6d. 


“______________| FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 
NDIGESTION.—WHY SUFFER | Spteatbalie Baits 

from this painful malady when you can immedi- | 
ately be cured by using COLE MAN’S PREPARA- | “A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
TIONS of PURE PEPSINE, greatly recommended by | September 8th. 

the highest medical authorities? Sold in bottles as eee , : 

Wine at 2s. 6d. and 5s.; Lozenges, at 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d.; | Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’: is a lively 
and Powder, in bottles, at 2s. 6d. and 4s. each, Sold | brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The ae gee 
by all Chemists. 2s. 6d. bottles of Wine sent free by | bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns © 





; “ ; aa Qs. 6d. 1 - - cover, they will in their present garb be sure to send a 
a” stamps; and 2s. 6d. bottle of Powder | fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 

Sole manufacturers: COLEMAN «& CO., 20, Budge | Places which they limn with pen and pencil,”—Penny 
Row, Cannon Street, London, F.C. , Illustrated Paper, September 15th. 


Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
1 UEST’S MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, | Booksellers. 
2d. monthly; post free,24d. Large size, beauti . he ’ 

fully printed, and contributed to by the world’s best NV R. BRIGHT'S BRADFORD 
composers, Nos. 1 to 11, containing 85 songs, post free, SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
1s. 9d., with words, music, and piano accompaniment. | Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
Decidedly the best work out. List of cheap music post | and the Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Bright 
free.—J. GUEST, 2, Fishmouger Alley, Fenchurch Street,| Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 6d. Now Ready. Man-| 
| London, E.C. chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers, | 

















MATLOCK HOUSE HYDROPATHIC ESTABLISHMENT, 


HIGHER ARDWICK, MANCHESTER.— Proprietor, JOHN 
ALLISON (Late of Smedley’s Institution, Matlock).*, 
Prospectus of Terms, &c., on application. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


HALL, Peter Street, Manchester. TO- 


Marie Lawson, Herr Blitz, Miss Florence Sanger, Frank Bale, 
sand Young Otto, Messrs. Kelly and Neal, Mr. James Merritt, Mr. 
DAY NEXT, Mr. W. G, Gale’s Star Ballet Troupe, Mr. A. K. Bruce, 
rroupe, Mr. Edward O'Riley, and The Etoile Troupe. Prices 6d. and Is. 


LEXANDRA 
4 NIGHT, Miss 
Madame Frances 
lohn Orr MON 
rhe Kaslu 


Opens at7. 


ANCHES GLACIARIUM, 


STER 

RUSHOLME, 

REAL ICE SKATING DAILY 
Open from 3 to 5, and 7-80 to 9-30 p.m. 


pur M 


Prices: Monday, Wednesday & Friday, 1s.; Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday, 2s. 
BAND EVERY EVENING & SATURDAY AFTERNOONS. 
8; a FREE TRADE HALL. 
FOR TWELVE NIGHTS ONLY 


ro NIGHT and EVERY EVENING at Eight; SATURDAYS at Three and Eight. 
Prices, Us., 2s., Is. (limited), 6d. Dark Seance, ls. Box Office at the Hall. 
Carriages at fen. 
‘This Marvellous Conjuror, having concluded one of the most brilliant seasons 


on recordin Liverpool, will appear in Manchester, as above, for positively a few 
only. 


BOZ, The Sensational Conjuror, TO-NIGHT. 
He '/, The Sensational Conjuror, TO-NIGHT, 
BOZ, The Sensational Conjuror, TO-NIGHT. 


When, besides introducing 
day, he will also exhibit 
YORICK, The Automaton Whist Player, 
YORICK, The Automaton Whist Player, TO-NIGHT., 
YORICK The Automaton Whist Player, TO-NIGHT. 
And, being the o nly Automaton before the public that is capable of being taken to 
pieces and put together in full view of the audience, has no rivals. 

THE Most MARVELLOUS ENTERTAINMENT IN GREAT BRITAIN, 

Sole Director, Mr. WILLIAM ALEXANDER. 


XHIBITION 
’ WATER-COLOUR DRAWINGS 
THOMAS AGNEW 


OPEN AT MESSRS, 
EXCHANGE STRERKT GALLERIES, 


Daily from Ten to Four o'clock; Saturdays, 'Ten to Two. 
Admission, including Catalogue, 1s. 
N.}.—The Invitation Cards to Private View are available during the Exhibition. 


Vs MITCHELL'S RESTAURANT & LUNCHEON BAR, 

18, CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER. 

BURTON ALES, DUBLIN STOUT, CIGARS, &c. 
CHOPS, STEAKS, d&e., AT ANY HOUR. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL — 


Havejthe Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable for Presentation. 


some of the latest CONJURING NOVELTIES of the 


TO-NIGHT. 


Is NOW AND SONS’, 


WINES 


Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


Ladies’ wil Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro plate, 


from the very best makers. 
HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
your Spectacles are broken take 


a 
: N. HARPER, 


6, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. 


them to the Stakes, | 


NOVEMBER 9, 1877. 





| DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF poors. 








Prices, with CAUTION, —If you would secure 
Te stimonials, es = comfort at home in all weathers, 
on be sure to apply none other than 
| application, | — SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal 
| DRAUGHT 
|} Swe view | sinc View EXCLUDER, 
DOOR OPEN | DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
| 


doors, as shown 
at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
andscratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles. This 
apparatus lifts } 
inch,clearing car- 
pets or uneven 
floors, and shuts 
down quite wea- 
3 ther tight; it is 


self-acting, dur- 
USUAL SPACE “ADMITTING DRAUCHTS OUST ERAIN able, and cheap. 












































\\] FF IE \a } 








Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants) can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework, 


SLATER & CO., GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 


dD. JIUGLA, 


CcouRT SGLOV Bh, 
51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 
| Begs respectfully to call the attention of the public to his choice selection of 

PARIS LATEST NOVELTIES, 


| Ladies and Gentlemen's Scarfs and Ties, Fans, Silk and Cambric Handkerchiefs, 
Gloves, Boxes, Perfumed Sachets, French Jewellery, &c.; and also a large selection 
of his renowned 


KID GLOVES. 

ORDER 1N ANY SIZE OR COLOUR. 
AGENT FOR 

ED. PINAUD'S PARIS SELECED PERFUMERY. 


—o—— 


DD. JUVUGLA’S 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 
Glove Manufactory—2, Rue Favart, Paris. 


PARIS 
GLOVES MADE TO 


PARIS, 


Card of Ss umples of Colours and Price List sent pent Se free on b agytieation. 





GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT, 
MARKET PLACE, 
OPPOSITE ROYAL EXCHANGE. 


DINING THROUGHOUT THE DAY. 


Soups, Fish, Entrées, Joints, and Sweets, in great variety. 




















Dinner off the Joint, 1s. rod, % 
Neapolitan and French Ices always ready. Families Supplied. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


(GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 
HALF-CROWN TABLE D’HOTE 


From 12 o’ctock Datiny. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 





Chop or Steak, with Chips, Is. | 





NOW ON VIEW. 


THE CELEBRATED PICTURE, 


THE EGYPT 


PAINTED BY 


WHATTEH’S FINE 


D. 


IAN FEAST, 


LONG, A.R.A. 


ART GALLERY, 


BRIDGE STREET, MANCHESTER. 


Open trom 10 to .4, ONE SILTILLING ; 


Ato 7, SIXPENCE; Saturdays, 10 to 3. 
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TH E 


CITY 


A Humorous and Satirical Fournal. 





MANCHESTER : 


Vou. Il.—No. 104. 


BOUND HAND AND FOOT. 


[BY LEONARD BRIGHT. ] 


0 EATED behind the bar of one of the largest and best hotels in Man- 
§ chester is a young lady whose face is so fair and whose form is so 
handsome that merely to look at her, as rapturous poets would say, 
is to drink delight. 


Every feature of her face seems to be perfection itself. Though never 
a syllable slipped from these ruby lips she could carry on a conversation 
with you by means of her dancing, twinkling, eloquent eyes. 

Pretty, delicate tints of various hues are scattered up and down her 
countenance ; but as art can imitate nature so well now-a-days I cannot 
say which of the two painted them. 

Dressed quietly and naturally, she would have been irresistible. As it 
is, with her beautiful auburn hair done up as if it were a wisp of straw, 
and with a dress so fearfully and wonderfully made that I do not attempt 
to describe it, she, it is clear, belongs to that class of foolish young 
women who are perfectly willing to figure as guys in the name of fashion. 

But why be too hard on Miss Fanny Hopwood? She has to work for 
her living, and it is necessary that the young ladies of this particular 
hotel should have a large amount of flash about them. 

She is only eighteen. Look at her as she sits there behind the bar and 
say if you ever saw a sweeter face ? 

It is about five o’clock on a Thursday afternoon. A tall, well-built 
military-looking young gentleman enters the smoke-room, of which the 
bar forms a part. 

‘*‘ Good afternoon, Fanny,”’ he says, as they shake hands. 

‘“‘T was beginning to think, William, that you had forgotten me to-day,”’ 
she said, laying her head a little on one side, and rolling her eyes about in 
a roguish sort of way. 

‘No; not at all.” Then, after a pause: 
Fanny.” 

Mr. William Lyttelton took a seat beside the bar, and commenced to 
replenish his pipe. 

Fanny Hopwood executed his order, and returned to her seat. 

William Lyttelton filled his pipe with all the deliberation and care that 
a general might be expected to show in drawing up a plan of battle. 

Miss Hopwood was knitting; but her mind was not on her work. 
Every now and then she kept glancing at Mr. Lyttelton after a furtive 
fashion. She had seen him in several strange moods before this; but he 
appeared before her now in a new character. With a girl’s instinct, she 
saw ata glance that he was not himself, that something unusual was 
troubling him. 

‘‘ Is there something vexing you? "’ she asked, as he rose to get a light. 

“ Yes, Fanny, thereis ; read that.” He took a telegram from his pocket 
and handed it to her. 

Miss Hopwood read the telegram, which was as ‘follows :—‘ From 
Mary Lyttelton, &c., to William Lyttelton, &c. Father died suddenly 
this morning at half-past ten. Funeral fixed for Monday.” 

William Lyttelton’s pipe would not go, so he took out the tobacco and 
commenced to re-fill it with even greater precision than before. 

‘I did not know your father was still living,’ Miss Hopwood observed. 

‘‘No,” rejoined Mr. Lyttelton, somewhat coldly. 

William Lyttelton and Fanny Hopwood had known each other some 
eighteen months. But their knowledge was of a very superficial character. 
It was little more than the knowledge of the smoke-room. He was in 
total ignorance of her friends, she of his. Beyond the fact that each 
must have had a father and mother, which was naturally taken for granted, 
they knew next to nothing of one another's relatives. They had been 


“Give me a pale brandy, 
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equally reticent as to their antecedents. What they had talked about might 
be summed up in two words—vanity and nothingness. 

Yet they were engaged to be married some day. Heaven help them ! 

“Had your father been long ill?” inquired Miss Hopwood, with dreary 
formality. 

‘‘No; the telegram says he died suddenly; but I had not written to 
them or heard from them for months upon months.” 

William Lyttelton pulled ont his handkerchief and wiped the tears from 
his eyes. 

Fanny Hopwood was a little tonched when she saw him affectad ; but, 
though young in years, she was so old in her acquaintance with some of 
the worst phases of human nature that simple, honest, downright grief 
and she were not on speaking terms. Her sobs were hysterical sobs; her 
tears—yes, it is true—were crocodile tears, generally. 

Public life, and public excitement, and outside tinsel and show, had 
robbed her inner nature, her real nature, of all its original beauty ; what 
loveliness she owned now—and it was much-—was external. 

It is unpleasant to have to say this of such a pretty-looking young lady 
as Miss Hopwood ; but the best and the kindest of men have to say and 
do unpleasant things sometimes. 

‘I suppose your father was old, and that you were expecting this ?"’ 
Miss Hopwood drawled out in the most approved style. 

“Yes; good evening!” William Lyttelton left the room without 
further ceremony. 

As soon as he had gone, Fanny Hopwood, requesting one of the other 
young ladies to take her place for a few minutes, rushed upstairs into her 
room, and there indulged in the luxury of a good ery—the best and the 
most genuine for the last two or three years. 

So this is the girl of my choice !’’ William Lyttelton mused with him 
self as he hurried along the crowded streets in the direction of Cheetham. 
“ This is the girl Ihave been loving—loving to the exclusion of my own 
father, mother, and sisters. What an ass I have been! I now see that 
she is cold asice. Love? Why, she does not know what it means. Of 
sympathy, even, she is destitute. Yet——” 

“ Halloo, Lyttelton ; you're in a hurry, old boy.” 

The speaker was Mr. Charles ‘Browne, one of Mr. Lyttelton’s most 
intimate friends. 

‘** Rather,” he replied ; 
gram.” 

‘Very sorry to hear that; is there anything I can do for you?” 

‘Thanks; I think not. Yes; if you are looking in at the Hotel 
to-night just say to Fanny, please—for I left rather abruptly— -that I 
shall write to her from home. I leave to-morrow morning, and’ wont 
return till the middle of next week. Good bye!” 

‘Drop me a line or two. It is many years since my father died. Ido 
feel for you, Lyttelton. Good bye!” 

When William Lyttelton resumed his journey he also resumed his 
musings. ‘If Fanny was only half the woman that Charlie Browne is a 
man, she woulddo! Butsheisn’t. I have seen more of her the last twenty 
minutes than all the rest of the time we have known each other. If I 
was not bound hand and foot to her, overboard she would go. As it is, 
she must be cut adrift. That she shall, though I myself go down too. 
Yet I thought I loved her. Was it a delusion? William Lyttelton, my 
boy, you’re caught in a stiff gale at last, and will have to look well to your 
tackling and your steering. A mistake now, and all is lost.” 


“Charlie, my father is dead; just got a tele- 





Questionings and misgivings such as these whizzed and whirled through 
William Lyttelton’s brain till he reached hie lodgings up Cheetham Hill. 
Nor had the storm abated one jot or tittle when he arrived at his native 
village in Worcestershire next day, at noon. 
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The sight of his mother’s misery and his sisters’ despair drove all 
f Fanny Hopwood from his head for a time. 


which had overtak 


The desolation 


n his early home was so complete that Manchester 


lmost disappeared from his view. 

On Sanday « the night before the funeral, Mr. Lyttelton over- 
hauled his life as thoroughly and minutely as a ship is overhauled before 
etting out on along and dangerous voyage. With the Miss Hopwood 
affair he experienced some difficulty. At length he saw his way so clear 
that he wrote the following letter: 


* Sunday Night. 
[ find that a father’s death sets a son a-thinking. My 
father’s death, at least, has had that effect upon me. In more ways than 
one I must live differently after this. Now, Fanny, I begin to doubt 
whether you and I would hit it well if we had to live together as long as 
father and moth You know that I would not wrong you or 
treat you unl but do you believe, frankly, seriously, that we could 
yet on as husband and wife? I have looked facts in tae face to-night as, 
perhaps, I never did before; and the conclusion | have come to is this, 
that it will be better for both of us to break off our engagement. Don’t 
misunderstand this note, Fanny. I am not wishing to break my word, 
least of all, to sneak out of my bond. 1 have written candidly, and, as I 
feel, in your interests as well as mine. I shall be back in Manchester on 
Wednesday or Thursday, and you will oblige by sending your reply to my 
lolging Yours sincerely, “ WituiaM Lyrrevron.” 


Dear Fanny, 


" ; 
r huve done, 
indly ; 


The writer read this little letter again and again, and, finally satisfying 


himself that it was as straightforward and gentle as he could make it, he 


iked along the village and posted it. On returning to Manchester and 

whine his lod (3, the following was the first letter that he took up 
ead | 

= Tuesday. 

Sir,—-I thank you for your note. I wonder, at the same time, that you 

had the cheek to send such a thing to me. Yet, I have seen it coming 
f me time. You think that now you are getting on so well in business | 

you must get ridof me. But the poor barmaid thinks as much of herself 

i t] best lady in the land. You cannot catch me with chal, Mr. 

Lytt You are bound to me, ay, bound hand and foot; and, say 
what you like and do what you like, I shall keep you there.—Yours, &c., | 


‘Fanny Hopwoop.”’ 
Had he 
now given this quality full seope, Fanny Hopwood, with all her bitterness, 


William Lyttelton was a young gentleman of rare courage. 


would have found 


be true to his pl 


more than her match. But spotless integrity was also 
tracteristies, and, after reviewing the situation, he resolved to 
rhited vowa, Miss 
Hopwood, with all her faults, h ul many winning ways about her, and Mr, 


Lyttelton d t that she 


eveu though it might mean his ruin, 


might improve wherein she most needed im- 


provement after she became his wedded wife. 

In the end, remembering that the following evening was her night off, 
he wrote a note asking her to meet him at an appointed time and place. 

With all that was said as they walked round by Prestwich, I need not | 
trouble the reader. Still, a part of their conversation must be recorded | 
he iv. 

‘But why did you write that letter?” asked Miss Hopwood, leaning 
on Mr. Lyttelton's arm, and looking up into his face with one of those 


emiles th 


know whether he stood on his head or heels. 


it would have very nearly caused an angel not to 


Let forget about that, Fanny. Now that we have arranged to be 
married in a month, we must forget and forgive.” 
‘You know, William, I can be so wicked when put to it.” 
‘But you can also be so good, Fanny.” 


‘Yet it is dangerous to tempt me,”’ 


‘You needn't be alarmed, darling; I shall only tempt you to be gentle 
and good 
And so he did, Yet it was of no use. Fanny Hopwood was an angel 


but in appearance. As Mrs. Lyttelton, her true nature—vain, envious, 
jealous, came out with a prominence 


that vexed her husband well nigh beyond endurance. 


irritable, unstable, domineering 


If it had often been a hereulean task for her, with her sweeping train, 
to steer her Hotel— 
a task infinitely surpassing that of steering a steamer across the Atlantic 





self round the chairs in the smoke-room at the 


he now went to greater lengths in folly, and every day made her 





more aud more the wonder of Mr. Lyttelton’s friends and the laughing- 
tock of h ervants. | 
But her devotion to a foolish and flippant Fashion, and her long, late | 


and eleven months from their 
given birth to a still-born child, Mrs. Lyttelton 


| Churchyard, 


is, had told a tale on her constitution ; 


rringe, aller having 
lat rest in k 
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on, William Lyttelton’s best thoughts often reverted to his 


native village, and at length he wooed and wedded a young lady—the very 
antithesis of Fanny Hopwood—whom he had known and loved as a boy. 

To her, as it proved, it was as pleasant, as to Fanny Hopwood it had 
been the reverse, to be Bounp Hanp anp Foor, 


UNPOPULAR SONGS—No. V. 


‘BY A FLOWER GIRL. | 


yo 
Ay J ILL you buy my sweet violets and roses, 


ud 


They’re only a penny a bunch ? 
Or, see! here are fresh gathered posies 
Where a butterfly sipped for its lunch. 
Or perhaps you would like these white lilies, 
Still wet with the dew of the morn; 
Ah! had I not taken these lilies 
By fairies they might have been worn. 
Oh! please, sir, take one for a penny, 
I’ve sold but five bunches all day, 
And you see | have still left so many 
I fear that again I must say, 
When I go home to mother this evening, 
I’ve brought her no money for bread ; 
And she’ll cry if I say that this evening, 
And perhaps almost wish she was dead. 


For dear mother’s a long time been ailing ; 
She hardly can sit in her chair, 

And little by little she’s failing— 
She wants more to eat and fresh air. 

I think that might possibly cure her, 
But we never can hope such a thing ; 

We can’t go to the country to cure her, 
Where the little birds joyously sing. 

For now we have nonc to assist us, 
Poor father is dead long ago ; 

Since that fortune seems to resist us— 
We've had nought but trouble and woe. 

For father was ill a great time, sir, 
And mother fell sick when he died ; 

She had nursed him the whole of the time, sir, 
None else could he ever abide. 

Then I thought I'd get work in the city, 
To help keep the wolf from the door, 

But I found there’s precious small pity 
Shown people like us who are poor. 

None would have me, although I oft prayed them, 
And offered to work like a slave ; 

’Twas no use, though I begged and I prayed them, 
And offered to drudge like a slave. 

So I have to go selling these flowers— 
To stand all the day in the street, 

Tn sunshine, in cold, and in showers, 
Till wearied aud worn off my feet. 

For few people ever will purchase 
A beautiful lily or rose; 

They're too busy to stop and to purchase, 
Or don’t care for flowers, I suppose. 


And sixpence a dozen I’m paying 
For the sweet little bunches I sell ; 
So you'll see, without even my saying, 
That we never could live very well, 
Although they might buy the whole basket— 
And oft I’ve three-quarters unsold 
When I go home at night with my basket 
If the day has been rainy and cold. 


I am sure that I oftentimes wonder 
Why folks are such trouble to please, 
And how it is they are not fonder 
Of beautiful lilies like these. 
Oh! if I were rich I'd have flowers, 
Red roses and lilies so sweet ; 
I'd have a large garden of flowers, 
And buy from poor girls in the street. 


Will you buy my fine violets and roses, 
They're only a penny a bunch ? 
See ! here are some fresh-gathered posies, 
Where butterflies sipped for their lunch. 
Or, perhaps you would rather have lilies, 
Still wet with the dew of the morn ? 
This bouquet of lovely white lilies 
On princess’s breast might be worn. 
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_ A MODEL LODGER. 


Y ( F our business engagements would allow of it, we would most certainly 
coy) devote a portion of each Saturday to the perusal of the advertise- 
; ments in the various Manchester newspapers, We do not mean to 
say that we should undertake such a terrific task as wading through the 
whole of the advertisements which appear even in the Guardian alone. 
Not a bit of it. We have far too much respect for ourselves to do 
a thing so calculated to fit anybody for a lunatic asylum, We would 
skip the sales by auction, legal announcements, miscellancous wants, 
and so forth, but we would like to glance down the situations wanted and 
vacant, the apartments required and to be let, and we would do 
this not simply for the amusement which we. should derive, but 
because we feel that we might sometimes come across information 
which would benefit ourselves and others. On Saturday last we lighted 
on an advertisement in the Guardian which we consider-quite a gem in 
its way, and which we are confident will be hailed with delight by many 
a poor landlady. We are quite aware that much has been said and 
written in dispraise of landladies, and their little peculiarities. Terrible 
tales have been told of the traps set by designing old women to catch nice 
young gentlemen lodgers, and of the cruelties practised on any unfortu- 
nates who might fall into their clutches. We are persuaded, however, 
that landladies are not so black as they are painted. In our gay bachelor 
days we made the acquaintance of several estimable old ladies who ‘ took 
in” lodgers, and for their benefit we publish the following advertisement :— 

Gentleman, who seldom or never sleeps or takes meals at 

home, requires comforiable Apartments: neighbourhood 

of Greenheys or Moss Side: state terms. Address K 63, at the 

printer's. 

Now if this is not a very jewel of a lodger we should like to know what 
is. A “gentleman’’—of course that means a person who will be quite 
above haggling over a few shillings—who scarcely ever either eats or 
sleeps in his apartments, is not the sort of man to be caught every day in 
the week. If K 63 is not deluged with letters, landladies must all be gone 
to sleep. A lodger who spends more of his spare time at his club and 
thereby saves his landlady gas and firing and trouble; a gentleman 
who does not smoke to such a frightful extent as to render his room 
almost if not quite uninhabitable by the lady or ladies of the house during 
his absence; a young man who has sense enough to keep his feet on the floor 
and net to rub the paint off the mantelpiece, or wear away the covering of 
the seats of chairs by using them as rests for his boots; or the generous young 
gentleman who has a soul above minding odds and ends—all such lodgers as 
these are considered very desirable, but their merits are as nothing com- 
pared with those of K 63. A man who seldom troubles his landlady is 
viewed with much favour, but how would any good old lady cling to a 
lodger who ‘‘seldom or never’? honoured her house with his presence? 
Our only difficulty is how it comes to pass that such a gentleman should 
be in the market. It may be, of course, that he has not had before to 
trust to landladies, but, if this be not the case, surely he must have fallen 
previously into very unappreciative hands. But for the fear that it might 
upset our domestic arrangements, we should almost feel inclined to make 
an attempt to catch sucha rara avis. Not quite seeing our way clear, 
however, we can only devoutly hope that he may soon be safely caged 
where both he and his habits will be prized above all price. 


THE LARK. 


"By a Lover of Nature. 


5) 


‘¢ was a lark, its note was gay; 
At morn, upon a summer’s day,’ 
Alertly from the ground it sprang, 
And sang and soared, and soared and sang. 


5 


A man who took an early stroll 
Observed the bird, it filled his soul 
With joy and wonder, when he heard 
The warbling of that little bird. 


Now when that philosophic wight 

Had watched the bird quite out of sight— 
I do not know exactly why 

Those larks should go so very high— 


I say this miserable man 
Was not content the bird to scan; 











| 


But needs must go and make remarks 
About the virtues of the larks. 


That morning as he chipped his egg, 
At breakfast time, he said, ‘* T beg 
That all of you will notice take 

Of one remark I have to make. 


This morning, as I took the air, 

I saw a lark—you need not stare, 

As if the statement I advance 

Were some nncommon cireumstance— 


I say that while you snored in bed 

I saw a lark above my head; 

It soared and sang, and sang and soared, 
While you between the blankets snored. 


‘ Now is it not a shameful thing 
That little larks should rise and sing, 
While human beings with a soul 
Between the sheets and blankets roll?” 


It is, indeed, a thought which pains 
That human beings, who have brains, 
Themselves should suffer to be charmed 
By that small bird which I have named. 
’Tis true the parent moralises 

About the lark which early rises 

He acts the moraliser, surely, 

Because himself he got up early. 

For if he had arisen late, 

Tis evident, at any rate, 

’T would not have been his cue to bore us 
About the lark’s eccentric chorus, 

It is a funny sort of bird— 

The energies are most absurd 

Which on its foolish ways are poured, 
By which whole families are bored. 
Now, if unto this bore’s remarks 

You pay no heed, about the larks, 

Ile mutters, as the door he slams, 
Some observations on the lambs. 


The lambs, it seems, with wool so curly, 
Retire to sleep at evening early, 
Another moral he'll put on 

The habits of the young of mutton. 


And this he will the maxim make— 

To early sleep and early wake ; 

A fib of virtue, lo! attacks him, 

That man goes off and breaks a maxim. 


But as for larks and lambs, I think 

. All future metaphor to sink— 
The reason why they keep such hours 
Is their concern, and is not ours. 


The larks have got no bed to quit— 

A point important, you'll admit ; 

And then those larks—for. here’s the rub— 
Like you and me have got no tub. 


The larks and lambs have got their ways, 
Which suit them—well, it never pays 

To dabble thus in imitation 

Of members of the brute creation. 


And so my hours, I beg to state, 

I don’t intend to regulate 

By watching each absurd proceeding 
Of creatures not of human breeding. 
I'll sleep as long as e’er I like, 

And if my fellow it should strike 
Upon my ways remarks to pass, 

I'll write that fellow-man an ass. 
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us tess First Crrizey: “Can Grundy drive them safe to Thirlmere ?” 


Seconp Crrizen; ‘ Oh, yes, he’s a good hand, and Joe will get them through 
Parliament if anyone can.” 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackduw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. | 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear } 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 

1 advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 


Vriday morning 


One of Leonard Bright's complete short Stories of Manchester Life is 
viven in the City Jackdaw every week. The following have already 
appeared 

Broxen Down—In No. 99, October 5, 1877. 

Heavy Heanrs—-In No, 101, October 19, 1877. 

Tur Borrep Doorn—In No, 102, October 26, 1877. 

Crarna Brown—In No. 103, Nov. 2, 1877. 

Bounp Hany anp Foor—In No. 104, Nov. 9, 1877. 

Copies of the papers containing these Stories will be sent by post from 
the Publishing Office for 14d. each. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


HAT Wednesday, the 7th of November, 1877, will be a memorable 
day in the political world, 

That on that day Mr. Bright raised his voice in England, Mr. Glad- 
tone in Ireland, and the Marquis of Hartington in Scotland—each on 
behalf of humanity and justice. 

That the Tories didn't at all like it. 
That they shrewdly suspect the Shade of Guy Fawkes of having had a 
hand in arranging the three demonstrations. 


| 


t 


That the whole business will be rigidly inquired into by a Select Com- 
mittee of Tory editors. 

That Mr, Alderman Grundy, our new Mayor, is in rare trim, and will 
will make a good start to-day. 


That his team, one the best in the Kingdom, is also in splendid form. 
That Grundy will be greeted, oa 
idmiring citizens 
That my Lord Beaconsfield is to hold forth in the London Guildhall 
o-night. 


getting well away, by thousands of 


rhat he wont put his foot into it this time quite as much as he did on 
a similar occasion last year 

That he is likely, however, to say something again of a mischievous 
character 

That Bishop Fraser's Edinburgh address was heavy and uninteresting, 
for him 

That he dosed his audience too much with other people's patent medi- 
cine 

That, nevertheless, it was too bad for the Scotsman to say that his 


fn l lreas was only z kindly and inte lligvent rigmarole,”’ 


TN SMOKERS: | { Mounted Briars, Meerschaums, Cigar Cases, ‘Tobacco Pouches, 
Cigarettes, and Smokers’ Rec juisites of every description, 
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That His Lordship writes to us saying that he rather mistook the 
Scotch character. 

That he imagined they would be best pleased with something dreary, 
dismal, dull. 

That when he next goes to Scotland he will just talk the same sound 
common-sense that he talks in Manchester. 

That if this won’t do, he will intersperse his own thoughts with a few 
extracts from the Jackdaw. 

That if he does this, the Scotsman will not sit upon him any more. 

That the London papers have now got a severe attack of hydrophobia, 

That they are seldom altogether free from some kind of madness. 

That, although it is very cold, the Turks are finding it very hot, in 
Armenia. 


; “ALL RIGHT! OFF !” 
@y 


pets Mayor of Manchester commence the new municipal year 
j4.%) under more favourable auspices than Mr. Alderman Grundy does to- 

day. It will be admitted, we think, that our artist has done justice 
to the interesting occasion. Mr. Alderman Grundy is the right man in 
the right place. Seated on the box, with a splendid team before him, and 
the redoutable Sir Joseph as guard, the journey promises to be pleasant, 
successful, memorable. The route, it is true, will be difficult in some 
places ; but the men who surround our new chief magistrate are not easily 
daunted by difficulties. He has Mr. Councillor Ben Brierley on his right, 
Mr. Councillor William Brown on his left, and a host of experienced and 
capable City Aldermen and Councillors as his co-workers and friends— 
and with them he may boldly face each obstacle as it presents itself. 
The Bishop of Carlisle may well tremble in his shoes as he sees this gallant 
display from Rose Castle. All Goodwin’s power will be vain in meeting 
a phalanx like this. Rose Castle against Manchester! The idea provokes 
a smile. The requirements of great cities are of more account now-a- 
days than the well-meant ravings of any Bishop of Carlisle, or, for that 
matter, of all the Bishops of Carlisle put together. Thirlmere itself will 
welcome Grundy on the Box. When Parliament is reached, however, the 
pace may have to be sluckened a bit. Here there is usually such a crush 
and crowd—various interests contending and hustling each other—that 
the team from Manchester will have to fall into line, take its turn, and 
bide its time. But there need be no fear as to the result. The 
Chairman of the Carriage Company knows what he is about. Manchester 
has every reason to feel proud of her new turn-out on the 9th of Novem- 
ber, 1877. 


A GROWL. 
[BY A FREE-THINKING AND ILL-NATURED LAYMAN.] 


<9 
t y ACH clergy, minister, and priest, I find, 
E At least on these two points has the same mind— 
That all the Truth alone to him is known, 
And that all other thinkers should be blown 
Right into space or locked in naughty place 
For doing what’s a thing of right, not grace. 
Think well upon it, all ye priestly crew, 
For if humanity but had its due 
I guess all those would get a note to leave 
Who daily try their fellows to deceive 
By making poor pretence to higher knowledge 
Because they’ve crossed the Ass’ Bridge at college. 
Go, quickly learn, ye charlatans, that you 
Appear to other men a sorry crew, 
And never dream again, with knowing wiuk, 
That none but pottering priests can do or think. 
Our friend must have had an attack of bile when he wrote these lines.— 
Ed. City Jackdaw.) 


Mr. Lona’s great picture, ‘‘ The Egyptian Feast,” is still on view in Mr. 
Whaite’s Fine Art Gallery, and is, as it deserves, being visited by large 
numbers daily. This work is a decided masterpiece, each one of the 
many mi ule and female figures which it contains being a a study in itself, 
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“OYEZ! OYEZ!” 


’y it were not for the comic clement which is always mingled to a large 
extent with the tragedy that is played in Her Majesty's Courts of 
Assize, and which, while it helps to inereaso the tragic gloom, also 
relieves it of some of its accessory terrors, the judicial proceedings would 
be well-nigh insupportable to a keen observer with a speculative cast of 
mind and a turn for philanthropic philosophy. If one were not now and 
then almost forced to entertain the idea that the whole axir is a solemn 
farce, enacted “ amidst ironic laughter of the gods in the background,” 
such a man might become so depressed in spirits as to put it out of the 
power even of the cheering and inebriating cup to restore his mental calin. 
It is unspeakably tragic to see one poor wretch after another brought up 
to be punished in conformity with a law founded on a moral basis, of 
which many of them seem to have no more conception than a wild beast ; 
and the infringement of which, as Professor Tyndall tells us, may be due 
solely to external circumstances which, by producing molecular changes in 
the brain, result in a state of consciousness during which the offender 
could not help committing the offence—though we are comforted on the 
same authority by the idea that if the molecular change in the 
criminal’s brain was such that he could not help being a criminal, 
the molecular change produced in our brains by his offence is such 
that we cannot help punishing him. It is very tragic, too, to hear the 
idiotic guffaws produced from the audience when counsel makes a stupid 
joke, or the judge some commonplace remark; to see the expression 
of self-complacent virtue on the faces of most of the spectators as 
some miserable story of vice and crime is unfolded; to witness the way 
in which young girls sit at the grand jury box and listen to the story with 
as much nonchalance as any prison warder who has passed his life 
amongst criminals ever exhibits, and—perhaps most farcico-tragical of 
all—to notice the way in which, when the court adjourns, the audience, 
having had their fill of horrors, leave the place, proud in the couscious- 
ness of an innocence which, perhaps, has never been tempted, and vanish 
in all directions, they, too, striking the stars with their sublime heads. 
However, on this occasion it is my purpose to deal with the comic element 
in the business, and this element is so varied that I shall bo obliged, for 
the sake of brevity, to confine myself pretty closely to one phase of it, 
that being the phase exhibited in the conduct of the gentlemen of the bar. 
In one sense the whole barristerial profession must cither 
inexpressibly comic or tragic to a philosopher who deals in abstractions. I 
don’t claim to be a philosopher, but I can hardly help alternately laughing 
and weeping when I hear the learned Mr. Longown or the eminent Mr. 
Shortwig gravely arguing and strenuously supporting theses which a 
jackass would know to be ludicrously untenable. Of course, they are 
held to be doing their duty, and if I cannot see the matter in that light, 
it is evidently owing to my egregious stupidity, for pretty near all the 
world is against me. But let me drop abstractions, and be as practical 
as Mr. Justice Lush himself. I mention his name particularly; 
first, because he is the presiding judge at this Assize, and, secondly, 
because it appears to me that if he could come here for every 
Assize there would be less reason to complain of the’block of business than 
there is. Sir Robert seems to me, who know nothing about it, to be a 





scem 


pattern judge. He is not very fond of hearing his own voice, and he gets 
through more work in less time than any other judge I know. He gets 


through at least three cases while his learned brother Denman—for 
instance—who was here last summer, is wearing out the patience of the 
jury by the long-winded summing-up of one, and the example of brevity 
he sets has a good effect on the bar. Under that influence, the portly and 
genial Addison contracts his speeches into the smallest possible dimensions, 
and consequently there are far fewer g’s to be swept up at the end of the day 
—for we all know that this eminent barrister is much too busy to waste 
timo in pronouncing final g’s and lets them fall all about the desks. 
The eagle-eyed Cottingham, too, omits for once to commit his usual mis- 
take of overdoing his cross-examination by carrying it on too long—like 
that unfortunate junior, Mr. Phunky, did in a memorable trial. By-the- 
bye, it touches me to the heart to see the comparative love which Addison 
and Cottingham—once such deadly antagonists—now seem to have for 
each other, though often something occurs which makes me fear that 
their wrath is not dead but only sleepeth. Formerly, I used to think 
of these two legal lights as Cain and ." in posse, though I never could 
tell which was Cain and which Abel. I don’t know whether they have 
smoked the pipe of peace, bat t perhaps | they have vowed frie ndship over a 
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loving cup—could it have been after the Town Hall banquet last September, 
in No. Lcommittee-room? But let me now turn to another gentleman, equally 
eminent as a writer, a politician, and a lawyer—the illustrious Charley, 
who, to slightly alter a phrase of Sir Wilfrid Lawson's, represents in 
Parliament the Salford ladies, the Salford electors, and the Salford publi- 
cans. It is always with a proud satisfaction that 1 think of Charley as 
my representative, and consider that the gentleman who might expound my 
views, if he knew them, may one day, I hope, sit on the bench which he 
now addresses. Mr. Justice Charley would sound very well—wouldn't it, 
dear William ?—quite as well as Lush. Another reason why I am proud 
of him is because I don’t doubt that he is now writing another great legal 
work, destined to carry his name down the stream of time in the same 
boat as those of Blackstone and Coke. Ihave often wondered how it is 
that Mr. Charley has persistently, and no doubt under good advice, 
declined all invitations to attend political meetings since his sudden 
disappearance after that noble and generous utterance of his about the 
dregs of Mr. Kay’s existence during the last election. I see it all now, 
He must be writing a great work. It would be absurd to suppose that the 
Salford Tories would insist on his keeping out of the way on account of 
the uproar raised about those dregs, or that he would consent to do so if 
they did. I believe Mr, Charley to be a sound lawyer, just as much as [ 
am sure that he isa farsecing politician and a generous foe. True, his 
cases have a knack of breaking down or bursting up, as a little matter of 
mansluughter did, which he had in hand last Monday. But that magnani- 
mous soul was far more gratilied because the prisoner got off than it 
would have been at winning the case and getting’ him convicted. So 
at least you would have thought if you had seen Mr, Charley, 
asI was glad to see him, go down to the refroshment-room in the 
cellars during the adjournment, in his wig and gown, and have 
a couple of sandwiches and six pennor’th of colourless liquid. This, 
thought I, is true greatness. Here is a man who might be exclusive and 
go up to the barrister’s refreshment-room to recruit exhausted nature. 
But he is humble—no aristocratic pride about him—and he comes down to 
refresh just as aflably as incorruptible Dick, the’ picturesque bailiff does, 
Talking of Dick, I must say I wish he were the judge. He looks very 
much like one in his red coat, and he would certainly make things lively: 
Then there are other barristers who are on particularly good terms with 
themselves. Such an one is my friend Nash, a gentleman who will not be 
long in climbing to the top of the legal ladder, if self-contidence can help 
him. Such another is my friend Jordan, who has the happy knack of 
looking at and speaking to both judge and jury in a way that plainly 
gives them to understand that only drivelling idiocy could give a verdict 
against him, and whose cardinal defect is not that of mauvaise honte. I should 
like the learned Taylor as well as anfy of them were it not that he is just 
the least bit cantankerously inclined, and if he did not hem and haw in a 
manner which drives me distracted. Still he has one great virtue—-though 
I do not mean to say it is his only one—that of being always in earnest. 
So, too, is that rising junior, Smyly, who, however, is at times too much in 
earnest, and gives the jury the idea that he is afraid he is going to lose his 
case—always a bad notion to instil into a juryman—a fault, if it be a fault, 
which is shared by that other rising junior, Blair, who sometimes looks go 
preternaturally solemu that an unread man might suppose he was the 
author of the sermons which bear his name. 

I might go on particularising. I have not spoken of the leaders of this 
bar—the interjectory Pope, important as the bull of a Pope, the ponder- 
ously funny Torr, the learned but painfully-spoken Edwards, the tenacious 
Ambrose, the sententiously solemn Higgin—but Ihaven’t, simply because 
these big fry have not come to this Assize. Of the rest who are here [ 
cannot speak, because space forbids. The chief thing that strikes mo 
about them is the clever way in which they manage to killtime in making 
pen and ink sketches of the judge and jury, in levelling their eye- 
glasses at the pretty girls in the side boxes, in reading the papers, and 
also in deep thought, no doubt, about what a glorious profession the law 
is for those that have any practice. All this [ should like to dilate upon, 
but as you cannot argue against space, it would be useless. Having had 
as much oyer as I can get, I hear from the Editorial lips the aggravating 
word—terminer, and am compelled to accept the sentence. 


Ovnr readers should note the fact that the first of Mr. Hochstetter’s string 
quartett concerts this season will take place in the Memorial Hall, on 
Wedne oday week, the 21st instant. 
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REJECTED! 


EJECTED! How much there is in that word to lover or poet. Yet 
neither they nor we can help it. Lovers will sometimes fail in their 
" suit, not because they are undesirable or unsuitable fellows in them- 
selves, but simply because they have been forestalled. Poets, rhymsters, 
poetasters, and all that ilk occasionally miss the mark merely because 
some one was before them. In these days of railways, telegraphs, morning 
and evening papers, steam, and universal haste, both lover and poet will 
find it well, nay, necessary, to keep all their wits about them, never to fall 
asles Pp alw ays to be wide awake, ever prompt, punctual, and pushing in 
their efforts. For ourselves, it is no pleasure to sit on any young poet, 
or old one either, to give him the cold shoulder, to place his contributions 
amongst the rejected ones. But we have to do it now and then, for all 
that. Some go to the wall because they cannot deal promptly with their 
snbject—that is, when other men are talking and writing about it; others 
fail becanse they will not express themselves in other than ungentlemanly 
nud vulgar terms, forgetting that it is quite possiole to write strongly 
without at the same time writing rudely; and a third lot perish in the 
waste paper basket because they don't keep their subject or their object 
clearly before them, but, instead, wander hither and thither till they land 
themselves in a fog, whither we have no intention of allowing them to 
conduet our readers as well. 

It does not follow, however, that there is no redeeming feature whatever 
about the numerous contributions which we feel ourselves compelled to reject 
each week. Some of them, on the contrary, have good lines here and there ; 
others show that their authors are persons of warm heart and sound sense ; 
and a few are not altogether destitute of fun. We propose, therefore, to 
deal with these rejected contributions every other week or so, giving the 
whole, or part of them, as may appear best, with accompanying comments ; 
and in this way we may encourage some writers, discourage others, and 
dispense a modicum of good all round 

That being so, we take up a batch—a formidable and very miscellaneous 
collection—of rejected verses, the accumulation of only a few days. 

One writer sends us a long poem dealing pretty severely with the City 
Council, and he says that their insertion in these columns would greatly 
oblige “a few old Radicals.” We do not doubt it. But then the lines are 
occasionally rude. ‘There are also too many of them. Nor do they always 
run smoothly. Here, however, is a sample of them :— 


The very Bulwark of our Constitution, 

The City Council's caught the Times pollution, 

And cringe and fawn on all of high estate, 

And with official slaver daub the great : 

No matter who's their guest, Shah, President, or Peer, 
They lose their manhood without shame or fear, 

And often in the Council Chamber yield, 

And leave King Joe the master of the field. 


The next of the contributions before us, entitled “The Faded One,” 
opens better than it ends. As it has the great merit of shortness we 
apy nd the whole of it 

'Tis the last of the daughters, 
Left blooming alone ; 

All her brothers and sisters 
Are married and gone. 

There is ne'er a young suitor, 
Or old one, comes nigh, 

To arouse her sweet blushes, 
Or give sigh for sigh. 


They all leave thee, thou lone one, 
To pine after them; 

They prefer the young maidens 
To the old, ahem! 

Thus coldly are scattered 
Thy hopes on the ground, 

And the mates of thy young days 
Stand careless around. 


tnt soon thor wilt follow 
When those pass away, 

Who once showed thee a fi iendship 
Long run to decay ; 
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One of the writers chooses a rather distasteful subject, which he 
handles thus, the bulk of the stanzas being omitted :— 


But enough for the present. We have given sufficient extracts for once. 
It may be added that any of our contemporaries who are hard up for lines 
can be furnished from our waste paper basket either by the yard or the 
stone, whichever they choose. 
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When thy poor withered skin 
Displays thy cheekbone, 
Oh! would’st thou inhabit 
This bleak world alone? 


Another correspondent sends us sundry verses about Peterloo and the 
changes which have taken place in Manchester since 1819, This is how 
he concludes :— 


Old Time’s rolled on nigh sixty years, 
Great store of joy—though some of tears— 
Hath he left in this town ; 
Yet many still, unblushing, own 
That maids and men paraded, 
And were by yeomen sabre’d. 
And horror rent the air, old men and maidens fair 
Fell dead—near the New Town Hall. 
’Tis well I was not there—nor you— 
This was a Tory victory—the field of Peterloo. 


But great fights have been won since then--- 
Thank God—without aid from drunken men; 
In the old Free Trade Hall 
Hath been banquet and ball, 
And the people have paraded, 
Their tribunes serenaded, 
Not ever again will a Birley 
Lead a drunken yeoman crew, 
Nor will old England soon forget 
The days of Peterloo ! 


The little lobster-looking pest, ’ 
Continues still to break my rest, 
And suck my blood with added zest 
Till knocker-up comes round ; 
Then scampers off like jumping devils, 
As day dispels unholy revels, 
Or midnight magic sound. 


Madly they rush from heights immense, 
Run, jump, or bound, despising fence, 
Defying man, with all his sense, 
To bar their way or catch ’em. 
You wonder why these jumping flecks, 
Jumping so high, don’t break their necks; 
Nothing, you know, can match ’em. 


The tiger bounds to seize his prey, 
The chamois leaps midst mountain spray, 
Or kangaroo to get away 
From man, the fell destroyer. 
In no sense can these once compare 
To flecky’s leap into the air, 
When rushing from man’s ire. 


Let Darwin or let Huxley show 

The true beginning of our foe ; 

From what base origin, however low, 
Our wish is still to know it. 

If they can give some feasible solution 

What flecky was before, by evolution, 
We beg them show it. 


I would not for one moment give offence 
To these great men, with strong developed sense ; 
Posterity, no doubt, will recompense 
Them for their occult seing ; 
I only wish they’d show us, if they can, 
As monkeys were the ancestors of man, 
How flecky was evolved or got his being. 
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79 
‘Tf! HERE are many pleasant exceptions to that piece of aphoristie wis- 
,4) dom which declares that ‘comparisons are odious.” Such an excep- 
tion, for instance, may be found in a comparison between the Chief 
Constable’s annual report for the year 1877, issued by Captain Palin last 
week, and those issued say a quarger of a century ago. The institution 
of this comparison shows with almost startling clearness by what prodi- 
gious strides Manchester has attained its present municipal pre-eminence 
of position among the other large cities and towns of the United Kingdom. 
Take the report for 1849, when Captain Edward Willis held that position 
the duties of which are at present so ably performed by Captain Palin. 
At that time the annual rateable value of property in all the seven town- 
ships included within the municipal borough fell short by more than 
half-a-million pounds of the amount it now possesses in the township of 
Manchester alone. In 1849, the total annual value of rateable property 
for the city was £1,156,373, and itis now £2,675,024. Then, out of a 
population of 302,182, there were no less than 20,399 persons who lived 
in cellars; there were 1,900 in workhouses, 220 in hospitals, 374 in 
barracks, 190 in charity schools, 90 in a night asylum, 62 in a peniten- 
tiary, 27 in a police station, 30 in model lodging-houses, and 15 
in the servants’ home. At that time Manchester possessed 3 work- 
houses, 1 night asylum, 9 hospitals, 6 public baths, 7 railway 
stations, 12 banks, 1,608 warehouses, 173 breweries and distilleries, 
4 gas stations, 10 public markets, 102 places of worship, and 102 cotton 
mills—the two last-mentioned thus making a dead heat of it. One curious 
feature of this report for 1849 was, that just as the number of uninhabited 
dwelling-houses increased so did the number of persons contained in the 
workhouses increase; and one yery unpleasant feature of it consisted in 
the fact that there were no less than 120 slaughter-houses in the town. 
The police force at that time comprised 468 members, 22 of whom were 
supernumeraries, and we are told, with amusing minuteness of detail, that 
of these police 82 were Irish, 7 Scotch, 7 Welsh, and the remainder 
English. Only two-thirds of these men were married, their average 
height was 5 feet 94 inches, and their average age 31 years and 5 months. 
During the seven years ending in 1849, fines were inflicted on the force 


amounting to £1,131, out of which sum £840 was distributed as rewards | 


or gratuities, and £100 applied to the formation of a library and news- 
room. They also had a Superannuation Fund, which amounted to nearly 
£2,000. Comparing these statistics with those for 1877, we find that the 
police force now consists of 800 men—almost double the number of 1849— 
that their average age is 32 years and 8 months, and that the Police 
Superannuation Fund amounts to £73,367, out of which, during the year, 
annuities were paid to the extent of £3,631—a sum almost twice as large 
as that of which the fund itself consisted in 1849. 

The superior organisation and efficiency of the present foreo is demon- 
strated by the fact that we enjoy superior order, comfort, and security, 
despite the fact that in 1877, 18,917 persons were taken into custody and 
6,221 proceeded against per summons, whereas in 1849 only 4,687 persons 
were arrested. In 1849 drunken cases composed 25 per cent of the total 
arrests, but in 1877 they form almost 50 per cent, an increase which is per- 
haps attributable in some considerable degree to the increased vigilance of 
the police. In 1877 there were 851 cases of simple larceny from the person, 
a number which scarcely exceeds that of 1849, when there were 775 
cases—210 of the persons thus robbed being drunk at the time. In 1849 
sweeps and boatmen were noted for burglary, female servants for larceny, 
labourers for assaults, one coachman committed murder, and two coach- 
men mauslaughter, but more than one-third of the whole indictable 
offences were committed by known thieves, prostitutes, or other suspicious 
characters who followed no business; and doctors of the present will 
perhaps be surprised to hear that amongst this disreputable assemblage 
of offenders there were 11 gentlemen belonging to the medical profession, 

One of the most interesting and grateful of those duties which fall to 
the lot of the police—a duty, indeed, invested with no small amount of 
poetry and pathos—is that of restoring little lost wanderers to those 
anxious parents, who, like Rachael of old, are ‘‘ weeping for their children ;” 
and the sight is a familiar one in our streets, of a blue-coated guardian of 
the peace—rough to evil doers but tender and gentle to lost infants— 
leading by the hand, or even carrying in his arms, some child of tender 
years that has strayed out of its latitude. In 1840, there were 4,400 of 
these cases, and in 1877 an almost similar number, 4,346. In 1849, when 
Manchester possessed 10 fire engines and a fire brigade, consisting of 51 
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men, there were 120 fires, destroying property worth £66,504, and only 
77 of the 120 buildings were insured. The present fire brigade consists 
of 52 men (only one more than in 1849) and there are 8 fire escapes, 6 
manual engines, 2 steam engines, 3 tenders, 8 hose-carts, 40 hand-pumps, 
and about five miles of hose. During the year there have been about 290 
fires, which placed in jeopardy property valued at £1,743,132. It is a 
significant fact that out of these 290 fires a large proportion were caused 
by what cannot be described as anything less than the most gross and 
culpable carelessness. For instance, 92 from ‘ carelessness with candles, 
sparks from fires and lucifers ;" ‘‘timber being placed too near flues and 
fire-places’’ caused 60 others; and 17 arose from the “ using of lights by 
intoxicated persons.’’ Those who take the trouble to peruse Captain Palin's 
report will find iu it much at once that is interesting and instructive, and 
by comparing it with former reports they will be enabled more fully to 
appreciate the splendid services rendered to the City of Manchester by 
this branch of the public service. 


WHOA, EMMA! 
an 
Xj HAT this means I know not. But, judging from the frequency 
/ with which one hears it shouted in our streets, it must mean any - 
. thing and everything. That being so, it will do as a good enough 
heading to this small contribution. ‘ Fine writing" is at such a sad dis 
count in these times that it is quite a relief to stumble across a sample of 
it now and again. Here is the tail end of a glowing, firey rosket that did 
duty in the Lvening News of Monday last :—‘‘ In the light of investigation 
blemishes are revealed, and when the sources of wrong are exposed there 
is a better chance ‘of avoiding danger than when they are hidden. Occult 
forces, no doubt, are at work on behalf of the Church of Rome, just as they 
are put in operation by that party in the national church which seeks to 
carry auricular confession into practice, and exercise control over the 
homes of the laity. The openness, however, with which religious teaching 
is usually carried on in these days is a safeguard against secret proselytism. 
Youngsters of every order and degree in the social scalo may therefore 
amuse themselves with fireworks to-night; and even children of larger 
growth may take part in the proceedings without danger of exciting in- 
dignation or provoking hostility. In an ecclesiastical sense the pyrotechnic 
displays peculiar to the Fifth of November are thoroughly harmless. Their 
scintillating attractions pale in the sunshine of civil and religious liberty, 
and if, here and there, individuals should send up a polemical rocket, 
nothing, as a rule, comes down but the stick.” ‘Tall, fine, wise words 
like these deserve to be printed in letters of gold, and, therefore, I think 
they ought to figure in the columns of the City Jackdaw. 


IT DOES MAKE ONE 80 WILD, YOU KNOW. 


AG NQUESTIONABLY, it docs. What? Why, of course, anything 
at 4 whatever that annoys one. Some are annoyed by old clothes men, 
* some by organ grinders, some by strect preachers. Amongst those 
who are sorely annoyed by street preachers—who would have thought 
it 9—is the Rev. C. H. Spurgeon, the distinguished Baptist minister. In 
his “ Lectures to his Students,” just published, we read the following : 

“TIT know a family almost driven out of their senses by the hideous 
shouting of monotonous exhortations and the howling of ‘ Safe fn the arms 
of Jesus’ near their door every Sabbath afternoon by the year together. 
They are zealous Christians, and would willingly help their tormentors if 
they saw the slightest probability of usefulness from the violent bawling ; 
but as they seldom see a hearer, and do not think that what is spoken 
would do any good if it were heard, they complain that they are compelled 
to lose their few hours of quiet because two good men think it their duty 
to perform a noisy but perfectly useless service. I once saw a man 
preaching with no hearer but a dog, which sat upon its tail and looked up 
very reverently while its master orated. There were no people at the 
windows nor passing by, but the brother and his dog were at their post 
whether the people would hear or whether they would forbear. Once also 
I passed an earnest disclaimer, whose hat was on the ground before him, 
filled with papers, and there was not even a dog for an audience, nor any 
one within hearing, yet did he ‘ waste his sweetness on the desert air.’ I 
hope it relieved his own mind. Really it must be viewed as an essential 
part of a sermon that somebody should hear it; it cannot’ be a great 
benefit to the world to have sermons preached in vacuo.” Mr. Spurgeon 
may thank his stars that he is not a Scotch minister. If he were, he would 
find himself in the same box for plain speaking as Professor Smith, Dr. 
Marcus Dods, the Rev. David Macrae, the Rev. Fergus Fergusson, and 
sundry others. 
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CLERICAL CONSPIRATORS. 


Gp aworre, West, and the other clerical conspirators must have 
24 discovered their mistake by this time. They had thought to crush 

the Dean by withdrawing their Churches from the Cathedral Rural 
Deanery. The Dean had asked Knox-Little to preach in the Cathedral, 
and, liking neither the Rector of St. a handfal of 
clerical conspirators hit upon a plan, as we reported last week, for anni- 
hilating both Cowie and Knox-Little at one fell blow. 
have failed as completely as Guy Fawkes’ did. 


best-knowa clergymen 


Alban’s nor his ways, 


! 


The plot seems to 
Not only so, but well on 


to a score of th in Manchester have come openly 


forward and pr tol an address of sympathy ani support to the Dean. 
As to the conduct of the clerical conspirators, they say :—‘t We consider 
it to be little short of a public scandal that a step of such a serious 
nature should have been taken by those who, from their position, 
are bound to seek to discharge their duty as beneficed clergy, and who 
ought therefore to accord to you their hearty support ‘in all things 
lawful and honest’ which concern the welfare of the Rural Deanery.” 
They also speak of * that fairness of spirit and that earnestness of purpose’ 
which have always characterised the Dean's conduct. No one, indeed, 


who knows Dean Cowie 
When will men cers 
for themselves and to stick The Dean, in ac- 
the well-timed address, said he held that every man had a 
right to his own opinion; buat, while they maintained their opinions as 


could entertain any other opinion on the subject. 
they 
by their own convictions ? 


>to call others rogues because choose to think 


knowledging 


the result of their convictions, they should respect the convictions of others, 
and give every one else credit for sincerity of purpose. For his own part, 
he did not care what were a man’s peculiar views, because he could work 
with him and respect him so long as he was thoronghly conscientious and 
earnest in his work. The clerical conspirators have been non-plussed once 
more. ‘So they hanged Haman on the gallows that he had prepared for 
Mordecai.’ (Esther vii. 10.) The clerical conspiritors will find this a 
suitable text for their sermons next Sunday ! 


WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH OUR POOR? 


BY OLD JOSH. 


FS 

“W HEN swiftly wafted o'er the rolling waves 

ed Na There came, from India’s distant shore, 
The story of the Famine filling graves, 

It touched us 

And England's great, impulsive, golden heart, 

Vibrating 


Soon hurried on by railroad, ship, and eart 


to the very core, 
to its last extreme, 


Provisions in an endless stream. 


It needed no divinely moving speech 
To foree the money that she 
Nor lid sla > like a 


I send you this at ten per cent.” 


sent; 


golden harpy screech, 


The 


Touched everyone in cot, in hall, 


tory heard, with its pathetic strain, 
(nd, bursting with a sympathetic pain, 
Each answered fre ely to the call. 


Nor wa 


And publish to the valuer’s mind 


this town—whose monstre buildings rise 


Tlow many millions mnst her wealth comprise 
A single pace the first behind ; 

But of her riches gave she, like a queen, 
Nor questioned if the tale were true ; 

sorely pitied sufferings never seen ; 


Bhi , and thought it duty. too. 


uve 


But that same town, when one of her own breed, 
Who journeys much amongst the lov 

Though he had warrant, by her recent deed 
Was so imprudent as to show 

How wide and deep the brook of msery which 


Runs, 
And put that question to her o’erfed rich, 
‘*What shall we do with our poor 


erpent-winding, through her, 
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Will twist upon her heel, become at once 
As deaf, as hard, as rocky flint, 

And call the man a foolish-hearted dunce 
For championing her poor in print; 

In lofty tones will intimate that he 
Has sold the truth to wild desire; 

That, though he may not altogether be, 
He surely seems a semi-fiar. 


Tis passing strange when from across the segs 
A pleading cry her heart should win, 
That one which rises midst her homes of ease 
Should fail to touch a cord within. 
Yet, if she helps the poor across the flood, 
And lets her own, unpitied, roam, 
She is not charitable, she is not good— 
For Charity begins at home. 
These lines are not all that could be wished; but they evince, at least, 


that Old Josh has a mind of his own, and uses it as to him seems best.— 
Ed. City Jackdaw.} 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


faN9 
T HEY seem to do some things better in Hull than we do them in Man- 
\ > chester and Salford. Their tramway cars are said to be a great im- 
7 provement upon ours, especially the “ pretty one-horse cars,” of 
which we have none. The Hull Tramways Company get all their cars 
from America. It is said, indeed, that they are delivered in Hull for an 
average of £35 per car less than the English prices. This must be in- 
quired into.. Another thing, how is it that the Pendleton cars are slower 
than the Pendleton ’buses used to be ? 





Messrs. Toomis AGNew AND Sons’ exhibition of selected high-class 
water-colour paintings is now open in the Exchange Street Galleries, and 
contains numerous fine works. Our detailed notice must be held over till 
next week. 





A Mancnester daily paper, ia describing a trifling fire near Barnsley, said, 
“ The fire was still raging, although the flames had been got under, when 
our reporter left the spot.” The most remarkable circumstance connected 
with the conflagration, however, was that owing to the heroism of some 
one ten geese were rescued before they hal been fairly roasted alive. 
These acts of bravery, of course, should not, and do not, pass unrecorded, 
at least in one quarter. 

Mr. Reprern is to be congratulated on receiving such a thorough thrash- 
ing from Mr. George Watts last week. In our opinion those individuals 
who dragged Redfern into the notoriously unequal encounter should be 
prosecuted for cruelty. 


Mr. Wm. Bircr, Jun., thinks that the newspaper editors and ‘“ Verax”’ 
of the Weekly Times have been too hard on him. We don’t see it. Mr. 
Birch has abounded too much in good works for any man to find fault 
with him without the best and strongest of reasons. What writers for 
the Press have to do with is facts, and these, we fear, rather tell against 
the able and respected Free Trade Hall preacher and philanthropist. 





TAKING a low estimate, wo find that at least one person was killed and some 
three hundred injured in honour of Guy Fawkes on Monday night. 
That's right, friends, go on offering up human sacrifices to your gods! 


Boz.—At the Free Trade Hall M. Boz is appearing nightly for a short 
season in an excellent and wonderful conjuring entertainment. 

Prince's Turarre.—The Carl Rosa Opera Company have been playing 
Maritana, The Bohemian Girl, The Merry Wives of Windsor, and 
Robin Hood, at the Prince’s this week. The engagement extend 
over another week. The Company is too well-known to make it necessary 
to add that the singing and acting are admirable. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 


51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 


The largest collection of all kinds of fine arts, reproductions of the finest oil 
paintings by great masters, which cannot be surpassed in cheapness; also great 
variety of engravings, chromos, &.; at M. NEWMAN’S, 19, Fennel Street, close by 
the Cathedral. A visit is invited.—[Apvrt.]} 


TIG-DOLOREUX, NEURALGIC PAINS, AND TOOTHACHE. —" vaitsbiein nervous and generat debility, 1/1} and 20,of chemists. 
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ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 
CUTANTON'S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 


acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 


and Lungs.—W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 
Chester Road, Manchester. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d, each. 

Caution.—* W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 
ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 


ATHER'S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM, 
extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 


baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 

Sold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 


E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 


Road, Manchester. 
ater S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 
ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 
unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 
others; is a combination of the flat and upright 
feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 
construction ; can be placed in any position with- 
out danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Sold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s, 6d. each. 





REGISTERE 





ATHER’ 8 FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 
Silk, &c. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Sold in 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s, each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere. 





ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 
for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes. 


WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 
84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man- 
chester. 





ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as supplied to the Army 
and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 
Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 2d., 4d., 
and 8d. each. 
Caution: Every plaster has the Proprie- 
W tor’s Signature, Trade Mark, and Address on 
the back, in blue ink. 


Ate: ae g fr : 


6d., 





M* HER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN 


AND BUNION PLASTERS. Sold by all 


Chemists, Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 





Plasters, 1s, per dozen. 


out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents | 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
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NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 


JOHN BOYD & CO., 


Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Bxtensive Premises, situated 


| 
| 


MASON STREET, SWAN STREET,| 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 


+ Te “EMPIRE MOTEL, 


ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. 


Visitors will find the above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid 
commercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard-room, one of the most 
comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. 
Twelve fireproof and other stockrooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and 
dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the first quality. 
All charges strictly moderate. 
the night to receive travellers. 


An ordinary daily at 1-20—soup, joint, 
pastry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. 


ILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard | 


The above hotel is open at all hours of | 








Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his | 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the large st and most superb in the kingdom, 


all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast | 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower | 
King Street, Manchester. 


THE PICTURE TRADE. 


Largest, Cheapest, wnat C Thoicest Stock in the trade of 
Oleographs, Engravings, Chromo Prints, Oil P ‘aintings, Photographs, Chromos, 
Aquagraphs, Cut Flowers, Water-colour Drawings, Picture Frames, etc., 


At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel Street, close to the Cathedral. 


NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
Post ree, Six Penny Stamps. 
¥rom J. WILLIAMS, No. 22, Marischal Street, Aberdeen. 
UGE G £2EPY Basu tam.t LIS R. 
CONTENTS ; 
1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid, 
2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments. 
3.—Sleep—Nature’s Medicine. 
4.—Phosphorus as a Kemedy for Melancholia, Loss of Nerve Power, Depression, 
and Exhaustion. 
.—Salt Baths, and the ir E flicacy in Nervo us 


Ailments, 
The Coca Leaf 


T. . STENSEE. 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


11, ITANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810, Established 1810, 


6. 





NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH 


— 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Wateh Manufacturers, and Importers. 


STREET AND THOMAS STREET, SHUDEHILL. 








Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Dronzes, &e. 





; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall- sini d Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., Thomas Street and High Street, Manchester. 


, Crnets, Forks, Spoons, &e.; Gold and Silver Watches ; 





| 

















BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING, ** Syst sa? at Lirwans xed Eetishment 

















THE PATENT 


For Fac-Simile Writings, Drawings, &c. 


This new and valuable invention has now made 
Britain, America, and the Continent. It is unlike 
any colour. 


ENGINEERS, COLLEGES, &c. 
the rate of 300 to 500 per hour. 


It obviates the expense and delay of lithography, and from the perfect privacy and promptitude with which copies can be made, it is 
invaluable to MERCHANTS, STOCKBROKERS, SOLICITORS, ACCOUNTANTS, SECRETARIES OF COMPANIES, ARCHITECTS AND 
It is so simple that in can be worked by a boy, and upwards of 4,000 copies taken of any writing or drawing at 
The Pen may be seen in operation, and all particulars obtained, by applying to 


JOHN DONNELLY & CO. 


VICTORIA STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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its way rapidly into all the Government offices, the principal banks and mercantile firms in Great 
all other processes, being cleanly ; no special kind of paper is required, and it prints with ink of 


e Agent for the Electric Writing Co. Limite/), 





(Sol 
2s, 
(ucsotnoss HUSBAND'S | 
pa'ti vk deel 


Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 


OVER EVERY OTHER. 


They are the only Harts 
which are REALLY VENTI- 






TRAOL. MARK ——, LATED. 
(HOLLOW. FIR ON ED)’ — 
VENTILATING Manufactory : 


/ AHATY 11, Oldham Street. | 
BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 


WORTH THEIR 
TRADE 


REGISTERED. 
YUTTALL’S VEGETABLE PILLS 
» are acknowledged to be one of ‘the BEST FAMILY | 
MEDICINES KNOWN, This fine medicine is a direct 
purifier of the blood, good for indigestion, pain in the 
stomach, as fulness after meals; faintness, heartburn, 
stomach, liver, and kidney complaints; blotches of the | 
skin, coughs, colds, bronchitis and influenza, lowness 
of spirits, &c. They are wonderfully adapted for females 
of all ages. A gentle but effective tonic made genial | 
to the taste. These Pills are of great advantage to 
emigrants, in preventing and curing sea sic kness. 


NUTTALL’S Children’s Cooling, Soothing, and 
Teething Powders 

NUTTALL’S Celebrated Adult Cooling Powders. 

NUTTALL'S Hooping Cough Powders will cure in a 
ow days. 

' NUTTALL’S Worm Powders will destroy all kinds 
of Worms. One trial is convincing. 

Sold by all chemists and medicine dealers, at home 
and abroad, Prixa in boxes, at 94d., 1s. 14d., and 2s. 9d. 
Powpens at Is. 14d. and 2s. 9d.each. A great saving 
in the 2s. 94. boxes. Or direct from the proprietors, 
Cc. Nurraus & Sons, Bacup, near Manchester, for 1d. 
extra, which with us is a daily practice, N.B.—Ask for 
Nurrau.’s Pills and Powders. 

i= The Government Stamp on each box, without | 
which none are genuine. 

Ask your chemist for a free copy of “ Nuttall’s 
Mothers and Nurses’ Guide Book and Family Adviser,” 
or sent post free from the proprietors, C, NUTTALL & | 
SONS, Bacup, Manchester, England. | 

EAKFAST LUXURIES 


) eeineiatene 


Far-famed Lochfyne Cured Herrings, Far-famed Loch- 
fyne Smoked Herrings, 10s., 20s., and 30s. per barrel. 
Superfine Prime Cured Salmon, 101d. 10s., 201b. 20s., 
BOlb. BOs. 

All warranted to keep for 12 months. Orders packed 
carefully, and forwarded promptly to any address on 

; receipt of remittance. 
J. MILLER & CO., 177, Holm Street, Glasgow. 


THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. 


THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN 


(Bertram’s Patent, September 18, 1874), 


WRITES WITHOUT INK. 
Manufactured by 
EONARDT anv CO., BIRMINGHAM. 
Can be had of all respectable Stationers. 
Caution.— Proceedings have been commenced against 
the makers and agents of the infringement of this Patent 


SPANISH 


TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


UDDIMAN’S CELEBRATED 
SPANISH WASH, for renewing, cleansing,| 
thickening, and preventing the hair from falling off or} 
turning grey, is a sure and never-failing remedy, instantly, 
removing all scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure 
and healthy. In bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each. May be 
obtained of G. F, Kent, chemist, 184, Broad Street, Pen- 
dleton, or any chemist or hairdresser. Whole:ale Lon- 
don Agents—Messrs. Low, Son, and Haydon, 880, Strand ; 
or of the Manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, Beds. 


RILLIANT ECONOMY BLACKING. 
BRUSHING AND POLISHING DONE AWAY 
WITH.—In bottles, 6d.,1s., and 1s. 6d. Samples, carriage} 
paid, 1s. AGentTs WANTED in every town. Sole manu- 
facturers and menopolists, PULFORD anp TACON, 87, 
Dae Steet, MANOMESTER. 000 
ICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATION| 
STREET (a few doors from the Exchange). 
FINE CUTLERY, Sporting and Hunting KNIVES,| 
FANUY GOODS, LADIES’ BAGS, DRESSING CASES.| 
Luncheon and Tea Baskets, Fencing Requisites, Boxing| 
Gloves, Spoons and Forks, Cruet Frames, &c., &c. 


- HALSTEAD’S 


WASH! 


D. L 











T= DINNER SHERRY. 
24s, PER DOZEN. 


The season of the year having arrived 
when light wines, so agreeable in warmer 
weather, give place to those of a more 
generous character, we beg to draw atten- 
tion to the above wine. For years we have 
given great attention to keep up and im- 
prove its quality, and to those who re- 
quire a delicate, clean-flavoured sherry, 
free from spirit, we submit it with con- 
fidence, and ask comparison with wine 
usually sold at 30s. 

A considerable saving can be made 














a OO cask, 27 gallons, at £14 5s. Wa A C+ INT BH f By L Cl 
Octave, 134 do. at £75s. 


Cask included. 
Samples can be tasted. Price list of 
82 Sherries and other wines free by post. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool; 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham : 28, High Street. 


MIXTURE. 


e ° 
(PHIs Magnificent Preparation strength-) 
ens the Nerves and Muscles, and improves the 
quality of the Blood. No wateris used in its preparation, 
and, as it contains phosphorus and other invaluable 
tonics in a state of solution, persons taking it may rely) 
ona really strong and excellent tonic. It rapidly.cures; 
Nervous Debility, Consumption (in its earlier es), all) 
Wasting Diseases, Neuralgia, and Nervous a Mind) 
Diseases. It isan excellent brain tonic, and speedily) 
removes Depression of Spirits, St. Vitus’ Dance, &c. For} 
females of all ages it is invaluable, and for weakly child-| 
ren it cannot be too highly recommended, 

In Bottles, 1s. 9d. and (three times as much) 4s. 64.| 
each, of all Chemists and Medicine Véndors ; Woottry,| 
Sons, and Co., 69, Market Street ; and Mr. Prtuine, New 
Bailey Street, Manchester. 

N.B.—Three 4s. 6d, bottles delivered free to any rail 
way station on receipt of post-office order for 11s., by 


H. Halstead, Operative Chemist, 
_RAWTENSTALL. 
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